FIRE BELOW

now about this inquest. They're bound to
let you attend it. What are you going to
say"? "
" It'll take less time," I said, " to tell you
what Fm going to leave out. I'm not going
to say that Marya was married to Grieg."
Sully's chin went down.
** Is that all ... you're not going to say ? "
" All," said I, and lighted a cigarette. " My
statement will be a long one, but I don't think
they'll find it dull."
Sully lifted his head.
" It will never be made," he said. " You
have the whip-hand, Chandos. The Prince
will sign your pardon before midday."
I laid down my cigarette and rose to my feet.
" My pardon won't shut my mouth, Sully."
The Lord President met my gaze. Then he
put his hands to his face.
" God forgive me," he said, " but I cannot
blame you. Tell me your terms, and I will
ky them before him at eight o'clock."
" I will tell you my terms," I said, " when
I have seen Leonie."
I was not returned to nay cell, but was led
to a decent room overlooking the prison yard.
To tMs some servant of SuUy's was admitted
within the hour. He had with him brushes
and razors, as well as dean linen and towels
and plenty of cigarettes, and he told me that
Bell was asleep in the bed from which he had
risen 'to let the Lord President in and that,
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